" Would you like me to arrange a concert tour, Gabrielle? " ]m
asked. " First, of course, a recital."
She hesitated.   " What about my year abroad? "
" If you were any other person, I would urge you to go now," he
told her frankly. " But you go slowly into emotion, Gabrielle. The
fire of your Gallic ancestry is tempered by your English blood. You
are happy and content, and ambition burns like a steady fire within
you, where it ought to be a consuming flame. One of these days
you're going to wake up and then you'll be equal to anything. For
I'm sure the capacity is there. I can't believe that you aren't ready for
any experience. Opera demands everything that one has. And if it
isn't there, it can't be simulated." He paused a moment, his fingers
running through the pages of Le Nozze Di Figaro.
" You're quite ready for concert work," he assured her, " and I
think you should be successful at it."
She met his gaze.   " That's a detour, isn't it? "
" Usually.   Concert singing should come after opera."
" Then I'll wait.   I want the best there is or nothing."
Gabrielle left Dumas with a blistering sense of failure. Quite
definitely now she knew that she had fallen short of what he had
expected from her, and her knowledge that her inadequacy was
emotional did not help matters. She talked to her father that night
about her decision, but did not dwell on her own feeling of failure.
" Of course," James reminded her, " concert work would help t<$
finance your year abroad."
"Yes, but I might grow comfortable and lazy and decide that
concert singing was enough for me."
"Well?"
Excitement stained her cheeks. " Applause isn't what I want,
father. Or money. But satisfaction. ,-The joy that goes with first-
rate accomplishment. That seems to me to be the very essence of
living, father."                                                                   f "
" * Out of the mouth of babes,' " James murmured.
" Personally," said Elle from the doorway, " I think it's a lot of
downright foolishness. High sounding sentiment and not much else."
" How does it concern you? " demanded Gabrielle.
" All this talk of opera and concert tours! How do you know
you'll get that far? "
/" She has a fine voice," James said.
" So have millions of other people. How many of them ever get
to be top notch stars? You'll probably end up in some third-rate
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